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THE PIEDMONTESE SHARPER. 
Ly the year 1695, a Piedmontefe, who ftiled himfelf 


Count, Carafla, came to Vienna, and privately waited on 
the prime minifter, pretending he was fent by the duke 
of Savoy ona very important affair, which they two 
were to negotiate without, the privity of the French 
court. At the fame time he produced his credentials, in 
which the duke’s feal and fignature were very exactly 
imitated. He met with a vety favourable reception, and, 
without affe@ting’ any privacy, tock upon him the title 
of envoy extraordinary from the court of Savoy. He had 
feveral conferences with the imperial council, and made 
fo gréat a figure inthe moit diltinguiflied cffemblies, that 
once at a private concert at court, the captaimvf the 
guard denying him admittance, he demanded fatisfaction 
in his mafter’s name, and the officer was obliged to afk 
his pardon. His firft care was tu ingratiate himfelf with 


the jefuits, who at that time bore a great {way at court ; 


and in order to this, he went to vifit their church, which 
remained unfnifhed, they. pretended from the low cir- 
cumftances of the fociety, he afkedthem how much mo- 
ney would complete it. An eftimate tothe amount of 
two thoufand louis-d’ors being laid before him, Caraila 
aflured them’ of his conftant attachment to their order ; 
that he had gladly embraced fuch a public opportunity 
of thewing his efteem fog them, and that they .might 
immediately proceed to fitiifhing their church. | In con- 
fequence of: his promife, he fentthat very day the. two 
thoufand Jouis-d’ors, at which fum the charge had been 
computed, 


He was very fenfible this was a part he could not a& 
long‘without being detected ; and that this piece of gen- 
erofity might not-be at his own expence, he invited a 
great number of ladics of the firft rank to fupper and a 
ball.. .Every one of the guefts had promifed to be there); 
but he complained to them all of, the ill returns made te 
his civilities, adding, that he had been often difappointed, 
as the ladies made no fcruple of breaking their word on 
fuch occalions, and, in.a jocular way, infifted ona pledge 


trom every lady tor their appearance at the time appoint » 


ed. One gave hima ring, another jaspeark necklace, } 
third a pair.of eaviugs,.a fourth a gold watch, and feveral 
fuch triskets,:to the: ameynt of twelve thoufand dollars. 
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On the evening appointed not one of the guefts were 
miffing ; but it may eafily be conceived, what a damp it 
{truck upon the whole ers when it was at laft found 
that the gay Piedmontefe was a fharper, and had difap- 
peared, Nor had the jefuits any great reafon tu applayd 
themfelves on the fuccefs of their diflimulation ; for. a 
few days before his departtire, the pretended count, put- 
ting on an air of deep concern, placed himfelf in the, way 
of the emperor’s confeflor, who.inquiring into the caufe 
of his apparent melancholy, he intrufted him with the 
important fecret, that he was fhortof money at a juncture 
when eight thoufand louis-d’ors were immediately want 

ed for his mafler’s affairs, to be diftributed at the imipen 

al court. The jefuits, to whom he had given a recent 
inftance of his liberality by fo large a donation; immedi- 
ately furnifhed him with the fum he wanted ; and with 
this acquifition, and the ladies pledges, he thought he had 
carried his jefts far enough, and very prudently withdrew 
from Vienna. 








ALMANZOR, THE ARABIAN. 
‘Due great Almanzor, as he is called, to diftinguith 


him from fome other Arabian princes of his name, was 
king of Cordova, if Spain. He was nolefs famous for 
his wifdom_ than for his courage ; he wrote a book of 
maxims, from which thefe that follow are taken. 

“If hungry beggars are whipt through the ftreets, 
beggars in fine cleaths have,a. right to their proportion 
of notice, and fhould be fent to the gallies. 

‘¢ Pride is as true a beggar, very often, as poverty can 


be, but a good deal more faucy. 


‘CA prince who refolves to do no good, unlefs he can 
(lo every thing, teaches his people to fee that’ they are 


‘flaves, and they havea right to do whatever they havé a 


inind to. 

‘* Power and liberty are like heat and moifture ; when 
they are well mixed, every thing profpers; when they 
are fingle, they ever do nifchief. 

‘« ] believe the leait nfeful part of the people have the 
moft credit with the prince. Men will conclide there- 
fore, that to get every thing, it is necellasy io be gded 
for nothing,” 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION; 


OR, JNTERFSTING MEMOIRS 6F MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*/i*A. 
RENFOLDING MANY CUR!IOWUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
dranjlaied from the German of Tfchink, 
(Continued from page 235.) 


I HAD not yet recovered from my aftonifhment at the 
fpeech of the Duke, when Alumbrado afked me, after a 
fhort pasfe : 

** Then you think it abfurd to believe in the pofibility 
of apparitions ?”’ 

** A belief that has no firm foundation is abfurd.” 


“ You then think every apparition, however it be th: P-° 


ed—’? 

** Is delufion, the fource of which arifes either from 
external natural caules, or flows from our bewildered ima- 
gination, or from both at once.”’ 

“One queftion more!’ the Duke faid, ‘* What do 
you think of the occult wildom which Hiermanfor is {aid 
to have learnt from the Bramins ?”’ | 

** That it confifts in a profound knowledge of phyfic 
and natural hiftory.”” 

** And the f{upernatural power he is boafting of-—?” 

_“*Is nothing but a fkilful application of that know- 
ledge!” 

The Duke remained filent for fome time, and then re- 
fumed : 

** You think it impoffible for mortals to acquire a fu- 
pernatural power ?” 

I fmiled, 

** It {feems-you deny alfo the poffibility of miracles?” 
Alumbrado faid w*th a dreadful look, which he however 
foon fweetened again. 

** Tam convinced of the poffibility of miracles,’’ I re- 
plied, ** becaufe it is felf-evident that God, who is the 
author of the laws of nature, can alter and fulpend them ; 
but this only the Creator can do; man, conlequently, is 
not capable of working miracles.” 

‘¢ But men can become inftruments in the hand of 
God,” Alumbrado continued, “‘ whereby Providence 


performs miracles ! | 
** Undoubtedly, but no wretches like the Irifhman, 


Theeternal fource of truth and holinefs can never ein- 
ploy, as an immediate inftrument, an impoltor who-deals 
an lies and artifice.” ‘ 

‘© Where will you finda mortal without fault ?” the 
Duke faid, “+ indeed you are too much prejudiced againft 
the Irifhman. He did not deceive me out of malice or 
felfifhnefs, tut only for the fake of a juft and noble pur- 

ofe,’’ 

; ‘© A@ions that are in themfelves immoral, like impofi- 
tion and lies, never can be rendered moral by the juftnels 
of their end, and an organ of the Godhead never can em- 
ploy means of fo culpable a nature. But, my friend, if 
you really are perfuaded the furtherance of the revoluti- 
on tovhave been a nobleand juft aétion, why hasthe Irifh- 
man been obliged to exert all his arts to prevail on you 
to2Mhift in the execution of that undertaking ?” 


The Duké caft his eyes to the ground, and Alumbrad, 
left us, Miguel feemed to be penetrated with fhame and 
confufion, and continued for fome time to keep his eyes 
rivetted to the ground without uttering a word, 

l took him sffeGionately by the hand: * It was no 
my intention to tell you my opinion ef your adventures 
| with the Irifhman in Alumbrado’s prefence; you have 

forced me to do it, and I coutd not help telling a7 ary 
| freely.” 
‘© thank you for it,” 
“ Your obfinacy and my franknefs may prove fatat te 


me 

* Mow fo ?”” 

‘It will perhaps coit me my life and liberty.”’ 

** 1] do not comprehend you.” 

* | havedeclared myfelf egainft the belief in appati- 
tions, and Alumbradots perhaps at prefent on the road 1» 
the inquifition, in order to inform againft me.” 

“* Have you not yet conquered your prejudices againk 
him ? Don’t be uneafy, and ceale judging unjuftly of a 
man againft whom you hive no reafon of somplaint, ex. 
cept a countenance you do not like,” 

‘* Youdid not obferve the fiend-like look he darted x 
me. O my friend, whatever may befell me, 1 will {ud. 
mit willingly to #4, if } bave fucceeded in recalling you 
from your errors {” 

‘I thank you for your love, but I apprehend very 
much I am one of thofe unhappy men of whom you have 


r been faying, that no arguments of reafon can remove their 


delufion, I am fenfible that my fenfations has an imme- 
diate evidence, which overpowers every perfuafion ef 
the underftanding---this I am fenfible of, as often as [ re- 
call tomy mind the apperition at the church-yard,”’ 

‘ You view me with looks of pity,” the Duke conti. 
nued, after a fhort paule, * Ldivine your thoughts. 


| However, if yeu had feen what I have witneffed--.”’ 


‘© Then I fhould have becn aftonifhed at the artful de- 
lufion, and the dexterity of the [rifhman,”’ 

‘ And at the fame time would not have been able to 
conceive, as well as myfclf, how it could. have been per- 
formed in a natural manner.”’ 

6 } grant it; but I never conglude that any thing has 


been performed by fupernatural means, beeaufe I cannot 
comprehend how it could have been effeéted in a mature! 
manner. There wasatime when you fancied the appa- 


| ritionin Amelia’s apartment to have been effeted, by {u- 


pernatural means, and yet it was not fo, Who would 
have the childifh arrogamce to fancy his intellec- 
tual faculties to be the {cale of the powers of nature, and 
his knowledge the limit of human art ? However, the ap 
parition of the church-yard has fome defeéts, which its 
author could not efface in fpite of his dexterity, and 
which eahily would have difpelled the delufion before the 
eves of a cool ob‘erver. ‘The Irifhman could not give (0 
the phantem the accent of Antonio’s voice, how skilfully 
foever he imita:ed his features. That the apparition did 
not meve his cyzs and lips, nor any limb, is alfo-a fulpi- 
cious circumfance, that proves the limits of the artifi- 





cer’s fkill, But what renders the reality of the appari- 
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tion moft fufpicious is, undoubtedly, your friend’s igno- 
yance of what his pretended {pirit (confequently his pro- 
yer felf) told you at the church-yard; for if he had 
known any thing of it, he would not have concealed it 
jrom the Prince of Braganaa, in whole arms he died, 
much lefs from you, in his farewal letter. Finally, if 
vou confider what your tutor hes told the Prince about 
his (tatue, which has been cut in wood during his impri- 
jonment, you will find it very probable that the Irifhman 


hes made ufe of it in fjome manner or other for efieRting 


that cclufien,.”’ 
The Duke flared at me like a perfon fuddenly roufed 


froin a profound fleep.—‘* Marquis !’’ he faid, at length, 
“ you have epened my eyes; but my unwont looks are 
unable to penetrate another faét 1 cannot expel from my 
memorye”’ 

* Again, an apparition-—?! 

«¢ Which, however, did not happen te me, but to my 
father,’’ 

«“ You mean the apparition of Count San* ?’” 

“The very fame.” 

“ Your father has related to me all the perticulars of 

. 1 have refle@ed upon it, and imagine 1 am czpable of 

aplitainn it ina naturel manner, Your father receiv- 
ed, two days before the ghoft appeared to him, a letter, by 
whieh he was informed that the Count was dangeroufly 
iM, and that his life was delpzired of on account of his 
advanced age, his intelligence afle&ed him violently, 
and the idea of the impending diffolution of his deareft 
friend, prevailed in his mind from that momente The 
melancholy of your father feemed to encreale hourly, re- 
duced him in the day to the tate of a dreaming perfon, 
and difturbed his reft at night. As often ashe awoke in 
the facond night, he fancied he heard femebody proan, 
yet the groaning perfon was undoubtedly nobody but 
himfelf, and the eaule of his groans originated from the 
prefure of the blood againft the brea. This preffure 
uwekened him once more, early in the moining, with 
fome violence ;_ he fell again afleep a few minutes after, 
and it was very natural that the obje@ of the dreazm shat 
ftole upon him fhould be no gther but Count San*. Your 
father miflook that dream for a rea] apparition, and no- 
thing is more pardenable than this felf-deceit. The only 
ciren sinlance that rendeis this incident remarkable, is, 
that the Count really expired in that very hour, Howe- 
ver, I-afk you whether it be fo very flrange, if our imagi- 
nation, which deceivesus fo many thouland times by its 
celufions, fhould at length coincide once accidentally 


with the truth ?” 

‘One rather eught to wonder,” the Duke replied, 
“that this is fo rarely the cate.’ 

‘‘ Here you have two inftances of apparitions,” I re- 
fumed, * which agrec in their being delufions, only with 
that difference, that one of them which happened at the 
church-yard originated from external caulcs, and the 
other from the imagination of your father, We are not 
always fo fortunate as to be able to explain apparitions in 
lonatural a manner ; our imcapacity and ignorance gives 
us, however, no right to think that they are fupernatural.”’ 

“ You think then that the belief in apparitions and the 
influence of {pirits originates merely from ignurance ?”’ 


FOR FEBRUARY 
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“© Certainly; when man was yet in his unpolifhed 
ftaie, and ignorant of the laws of natnreand of thinking, 
the uncivilized mortals could not but obferve many exter- 
nal phenomena which they couid not explain, their flock 
of experimental knowledge net being equal to that tafk, 
Neceflitated by the law of reafon to feargh for the ccufs 
of every eflea&, they fubftituted unknown caufes, when 
unable to find out any that were known tothem, and 
miftook thele powers for fpirtts, becaufe they were invi- 
fible to them, though they perceived their effeés.”’ 

** 1 do not deny, my friend, that the original fource of 
the belief in apparitions, and the imfluence of {pirits, hes 
taken its rife from an evidently fallecon¢lyfion, It has 
however been frequently the fate of truth, thag its difca- 
very was founded én erroneous premifes; confequently 
the manner in which an idea is generated cannot render 
its internal truth fufpefted, provided it be fupported by 
other valid arguments,” 

‘“ Your remark is very juft and true, yet it caanot be 
epplied tothe prefent cafe, fer 1 have already proved that 
we poffels neither an external nor an internal criterion 
by which we could difcern the influence and apparition 
of thofe invifible beings, and that we confequently have 
no fufficient seafon to believe in their exiftence, This 
too I will not conteft, You have, however, proved on- 
ly the impoffibility of finding out a criterion by which 
we could difcern the real influence of {pirits, but not the 
impoflibility ofthat influence itfelf. It may yet be fup- 

ofed that thefe beings can produce apparitions without, 
and effegts within ourlelves, and that we are conneéted 
with them in an effeétual and fecret manner, While this 
internal impoffibility is not proved, it will not be abfurd 
te imagine that men who mortify their fenfuality, whe 
areentirely abforbed in meditation, and fix their looks 
mercly on fuper-terreftialahings, may be favoured more 
frequently with the influence of {piritual beings, and a 
more intimate conne&ioa with them.” 


(To be continued.) 
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ANECDOTE OF MR, FERGUSON, 





Tue following ftory Mr. Fergufon ufed frequently te_ 
repeat : He had finifhed the pi€ture of a handfome young 
lady, whofe numerous friends, though they commended 
the piece, found each fome {mall faults, they thougbe 
might be corre&ted, which would render the likenefs 
complete. Mr, Fecgulvn, when informed of it, defired 
they ail might meet him at a certain hour, and being pro- 
perly placed, with his pallet and brufhes in his hand, the 
piure before him, and the lady fitting i in ajuft light, he 
begged to be aionth with the opinions and obje@ions 

of the company prefent, one by one; he acquielced with 
them all, and put himfelf ina pofluéese remedy the de- 
fe&ts, pointed out, When hehad gone through the whole 


‘he turned the pi€ture towards them, and every one pro- 


nounced it fo finifhed a piece, and fo perfe& a likenefs, 
that it could not be’ improved, He then requefted 
them to examine both the pencils and canvafs, which had 
been all along perfeétly dry, and left them te 9 their 
own conclufjons, 














Tue HISTORY or Mrs. MORDAUNT. 
[WRITTEN BY MERSELF. | 


(Continued from our laft.) 


As I mean ta benifh prolixity from my narrative, I 
fhall not mention the emotions this tale excited when 
next we met. I could not help lamenting my utter ina- 
bility to aid his diftrefs. A glow of grateful feelings 
brightened his countenance. He caughtmy hand, An- 
gelic {weetnefs, he cried—your face, how true an index 
ofyeur mind. In fhort, both ftrangers to diffimulation, 
we foon perceived a paffion, ardent, fincere, and recipro- 
cal. We loved with all the remantic enthufiafm ef youth, 
forgetting the infuperable barriers between us, We in 

dulged our tendernefs till it grew toogreat to be fubdued. 
Sitting together one afternoon, planning future days of 
blifs, my hand locked in his, my foul beaming from my 
eyes, we fuddenly heard a fultling among fome trees be- 
hind us, and my father inftantly rufhed out, rage flafhing 
from every glance, Frantic, he tore me Fibra Harland, 

and bid him “begone, as he durft not anfwer for what he 
might be tempted to do. Harland hefitated. I faw pal- 
fion kindlingin his eyes. Terrified at the confequences 
which might enfue, I had juft power to articulate, obey 
him, oh obcy him. My father loaded me with every vi- 
olent inveélive rage could fuggeft, To exculpate myfelf 
from the meannels he accufed me of, I divulged Har- 
land’s hiftory, but he believed it not. He faid it was a 
vile, artful tale, calculated to deceive my unfufpeting 
youth, and lead me into a conne@tion which he would 
eternally have curfed me for. Good heaven! how my 
foul fhuddered at thefe words, For three days I gave 

myfelf up to immoderate grief; the fourth, w alking in 
an avenue cut threugh the wood, I fawa little boy play- 
ing before ‘me, 1 heeded him not, till I perceived him 
drop a piece of paper, give me a fignificant fign, and run 
eff. 1 flew forward haftily, {matched it up, and retired 
toachamber, where I read the following lines from my 
unfortunate Harland ; 


‘Oh, my Julia! whata cruel Sopacgeing ! Thus torn 
from thee, it fills me with anguifh—my only comfort 
thy fociety, deprived: of that too---mercilefs fortune! ] 
am incoherent---l hardly know what I write, Julia, to 
quit this {pot, without bidding you adieu, is more than | 
cah fupport. Meet me if poffible I beieech yeu at night. 
in the wood. One parting interview---to meet perhaps ; 
T can’t go on---Oh Julia! grant my laft requeft.” 

J determined to comply, but could net without my 
maid’satliftance, I eutrufted her, and fhe promiled to 
afiit me. When the family were retired to reft, fhe con- 
euted me down ftairs, and opening a little door which 


led into the wood, faid fhe would there watch my return. | 


Gently the moon difpers’d her pleafing light 
And filver’d o’er the trembling lucid wave, 

Fair was the view, that hail’d the wond’ring fight, 
And foft the pleafure midnight filence gave. 


Harland was impatiently waiting for me; at my ap- 
proach he fprung forward, oh my Julia, he cried, what 
goodnels, what condelcention, but you are all complying 
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fweetnefs. He regretted his feparation; lamented his 

want of fortune ; now bid‘ me for ever forget him; then 

affured me, without the chearing idea of my love, life 

would be unfupportable. I wept, affured him it was un. 

alterable, that only with exiftence it would ceale. The 
moment arrived to feparate. He funk upon his knees, 

befought eternal bleflings on my head, tenderly embraced 

me, while his voice was ftifled with the emotions of his 
foul, and tore himfelf away. I tottered home, and lean. 
ing on my maid, retired tomy chamber, where I paft the 
remainder of the night in tears, and allthe pangs of hope- 
lels love. Shortly after this, a gentleman arrived at the 
caftle who was fonto a decéélet friend of my father’ s, 
his birth and fortune noble, but his manners tainted with 
arrogance and ill-nature. He conceived a partiality for 
me. Juft powers, what has it not cauied me! Sir George 
ftill dreading the unfortunate Harland, encouraged it, 
He was alfo really defirous of having me advantageoufly 
married, He compelled me to liften to Mordaunt; and 
in fhort, not to dwell longer on this painful fubje&, net- 
withftanding my prayers, my tears, my declaration of pal. 
fion for another, [ was forced the altar. The horror of 
that moment I can’texprefs; the image of Harland was 
continually before me; my broken vows; his fufferings . 
his love ; they almoft bereft me of reafon, Three days 
after the fatal ceremony, fitting alone in my dreffing. 
room, as the gentlemen were out, I heard a carriage drive 
haftily to the door, I amagined it was fome obtrufive 
vifitors who came to pay their unwelcome compliments, 
when inan inftant the door was thrown open, and Har- 
land entered, the {mile of anticipating pleafure on his 
face. He attempted toclefp mein his arms, but fhrink. 
ing from them, I endeavoured to fly from the room; he 
caught my hand and forcibly withheld me; he looked 
amazed at my agitation. Speak to me, my adored Julia, 
hecried, Oh why this diftreis ?---heaven has at length re- 
moved my fufferings---Mr, T, has at laft done juftice to 
me. Iam cometo claim your hand, Sir George cannot 
deny me now. What blifs! what happinefs in ftore for 
us, I could hear no more; I broke from him, and in 
agony of foul rending mifery, wrung my hands together. 
We are ruined, exciaimed I, for ever wretched, Oh 
Harland! forgive me. 1 am miferable, compulfive power 
has undone me. 1am, oh deteft me not, already married, 
I might have gone on for ever---his fenfes feemed annihi- 
lated, a deadly palenefs overfpread his face; I was terri- 
fied ; 1 flew to him; I attempted to take his hand; my 
touch revived him, He ftaried from me; bafe faithlefs 
women; his lips quivered, and in a phrenzy of difap- 
pointed paffion he rushed out of the houfe, He left me 
on the verge of diltra€tion, but when a little compofed, I 
evolved my condu&: J confidered it improper; I was 
now married; thole tender fenfations for another man 
ere criminal; my virtue was ftyong, 1 determined to 
exert it; the leffons sof my beloved mother recurred to me, 
‘She Stee faid, 2 ffli€tion was the puriher of our paflions, 
it refined the foul, and lifted to that infinite Almighty 
power in whofe Sande the bali was held for healing the 
wounds received on this f{pot, 


( Zo be continued, ) 
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| FOR FEB 
Tre SCHOQOL For LIBERTINES, 
A STORY, FOUNDED ON FAC TS 


(Continued from our laft) 


As the family of his late confort were rich and pow- 


erful Mr. Freeman checked his libertine purfuits for a, 


time; but the ftrength of habit foon overcame the dic- 
tates of prudence, and again he tiftened tothe powerful 
calls of vice and diflipation.. - 

A few months after Mrs. Freeman’s death he informed 
his friend Eafton that he would introduce him toa 
-oung creature, lovely as imagination could form, He 
owned that the conneétion between them, being only that 
of fentiment,, became rather troublefome ; that fhe had 
genied him the moit dillant favour, and, in tears, regret- 
ted her ever giving way toa hopelefs patlon which had 
driven her from home, and fubjeéted her to dangers of 
every kind, 

“I firtfaw” he continued, ‘ this foolifh girl at the 
neighbouring convent---Her bezuty charmed me; I gain- 
ed her attention, and held many converlations at the grate, 
in the courfe of which fhe informed me that, difappoint- 
ed in a love affair, and to avoid a forced marriage, fhe 
had fled from her guardian, and fought refuge in the 
convent, 

* I need not tell you, Eafton, how love-fick girls are 
wrought upon. I found more fenfibility than prudence 
—her lorrows fubfided as I artfully dropped an an{wer- 
ing tear, accompanied witha well-feigned emotion. I 
uled every means which is common with us fellows of 
intrigue, and at length gained her con{c.it to fuffer me to 
procure her enlargement, on my promife of proteétion 
and friendfhip, 

** Her remove from the convent was, with fome*diffi- 
culty and no !mall degree of danger, effected ; when, ex- 
pecting my reward and urging her to be kind, fhe wept, 
fad I had deceived her, and thus addieifed me: 
‘Ceafe, Sir; to alarm, with profefions of love, a poor 
young creature that knows not where to fly. Afk me for 
my friendfhip and efteem, and honour me with your’s, 
and I {hall be as happy as my fortunes will permit. I 
wifhed to caft myfelf on your prote&tion, from a confi- 
dence in your honour—I have done it—betray not then, 
oh! betray not the truft repofed in you. If you take a 
violent and cruel advantage of my fituation, fhort will 
be your. pleafure-—but lafting your pain, You will at 
once lofe all the re{pe&t 1 new bear you, and render 
mecompletely wretched : it is too true [ amin your 
power; but do not, oh! donot abule that power, by 
plunging a wretch, already almoft loft, into infamy and 
perdition,’ 

“I give you her own words, Eafton, for you will find 
her romantic in the extremé, with all the airs of dignity 
and virtue about her, I endeavoured all I could to com- 
fort and compofe her fpirits; and offered to write home 
to her guardian ; but to this fhe would not confent, as in 
‘uch a cafe her name would be expofed. ‘If,’ faid fhe, 
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with life, la- 
are, 


‘ imputed guilt is to be my’ portion, let me, 
ment the effe&s of my imprudent fight—but there a 
whom, my folly might difgrace, fhould an unfeeling 
‘world caft a ftigma pon me—-know me, therefore, only 
as—the wretched Fula P : 

‘* Upon this I lef: her, fool enough to be fomewhat af- | 
feted, and what fhe means to dol cannot tell; I had 
procured her an apartment | in a private part of the, city, 
with a fervant to attend her ; but not finding in me the 
father fhe expeQed, I have a trong idea that fhe means 
to play me the flipand fleal away without my knowledge, 
which would prove a difappointment ta both of us. 

‘For, Eafton, as you are a fine fellow, and withal 
fomewhat younger than myfelf, as J cannot fucceed, I 
think you might venture atrial upon your own ac- 
count,”’ is. 

“ A friendly propofal,”’ exclaimed: Eafton, ; ‘* convey 
me to her, and what love, gallantry, and fine {peeches cam 
effe&t, depend on,” 

The agreement made, they proceeded to pay a vifit to 
the unfortunate young lady. 

The fervant having given in Mr, Freeman’s name, they 

were condu€ted to her apartment. But oh! heaven ! 
what horror feized the heart of Eafton on beholding=*: 
fifer! He had left her during his travels, which had de- 
tained him two years, under the prote€tion of her guard- 
ian, a man of fordid ideas, little principle, and ftill lefs 
humanity---but who had cunning fufficient to carry the 
appearance of every good quality, and, by the deepeft 
diflimulation, had prevailed on the worthy Mr, Ealton, 
the gentleman who had given thefe unhappy children his 
name and fortune, in his laft moments to fubmit to him 
the manegement of the eltate bequeathed them till the 
youth became of age, and his fiter was difpofed of in mar- 
riage. 
How he had performed the will of his dying friend, 
re{peéting the young lady, the reader has, in part, been 
made acquainted with---it remains only to fay, that, by 
his forbidding the addrefles of Mr, Harcourt, a young 
foldier, whofe heart was as honourable as_his profeffion, 
and who fincerely leved-her, and encouraging the hopes 
ofa wretch, worn out with infirmities and a difeafed 
mind, he forced the unhappy Juliato determine on flight, 
Her Harcourt had been called to the field, where, By 
proteéting his country at the hazard of his life, it was not 
then in his power to defend her he held dearer than his 
own exiftence, 

For a time, overcome with mutual aftonifhment, they 
both remained filent ! At length Eafton, relieved by tears, 
embracing the filter of his heart,exclaiming, ‘‘ And have 
bad principles and bad men brought me to the brink of 
fuch perdition ? But Heavenis juft, and at the fame mo- 
ment converts my erring heart, and reftores me to an al- 
moft-loft fifter, whom my future care and affeétion fhall 
proteét from every fnare of deep-laid villany.” 

Then turning to the confounded and abafhed Freeman, 
he uttered, ** As for you, be warned by this interpofition 








‘of Providence in favour ofyour undeferving friend.--- 
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Your years and your principles do not correfpond. 1 


had a father, gay and volatile like yourfelf, whofe wretch- 4 
ed ftory I have heard, but whofe guilt has divided his’ 


children and him-—perhaps---forever {| Mournful, no 
doubt, has been his exiftence, and, if no more,. miferable’ 
his end,’’---But wherever he may wander, if yet alive, 
oh !my fifter ! would not you rejoice with mein comfort- 
ing his fuffering heart, and in return receive the bleff-' 
ings of our namele(s and interdi€ted parent ?”’ 

Hearing, with trembling limbs, this paflionate addrefs, 
Mr. Frecisan exclaims, ** Who, who was your father ?”’ 

‘Oh!’ yoturned Eafton, ** he has loft his name in his 
crimes, which drove him fiom his famjJy and country--- 


an outlawed murderer !”’ 


Yor the firft time, powerful conviion rufhed on the 
lneart of Freeman! ** Oh !’’ he exclaimed, ‘* be moreex- 
plicit, furgly my children are now before me---nor fear 
nor fate fhal) longer hide iny uame---’Tis Alton! the mif- 
erable Alton, now calls his wretched load of cxiftence be- 
tore you,”———T hey both ran towards him, and own- 
ing an interpofing providence with tears of joy and grati- 
tude, raifed their dong-lof@ parent! who at once reclaim- 


ed, at once thankful to myferious Heaven, embraced his 





children * 

It only remains to inform the reader, that- the father, 
with his fon and dzughter, took fhipping for England, 
An honourable peace foon brought home to love and for- 
tune the generous Harcourt, who wasat length united to 
is faithful Julia, 

The old guardian had paid the debt of nature, and, 
ftruck witha check of conicience, he not only left the 
whole eftate of the late Mr. Eafton, unimpatied, to the 
brother and fifter, but added thereto a large portion of his 
own, Application was made to an earthly throne for 
inercy to the repentant father ; it was extended towards 
him, and being now a fincere penitent, itis to be wifhed 
and hoped that he may experience the fame mercy froma 
itil] higher power. 








THE TEMPLE OF HOPE, 
A VISION, 


Reapine pne fummer's eve in a grove, by which 
jan a moft beautiful tranflucent rivulet. J was, by its 
murmurs, mingled with the fighs of Zephyr, lulled into 
an zgreezble lumber, Somnus had no jooner laid me on 
his couch of poppies, than I thought myf{elf tranfported 
toa dreary wafte, where Nature fits on her heath-blof- 
fom’d throne, difpenfing the feeds of furze, broom, bram- 
bles, and shiftles around her, 

The fight of this barren {cene would have awakened 
me with dilmay, had nat my fight been immediately 
charmed, and my mind. aftonifbed with the rifing ofa 
mot fuperb Temple, Multitudes were repairing thither. 
Mifery (at on their wan cheek---but I was pleafed to fee, 
zp the dame time, expe ftation gliftcn in their eye. Around 





the Temple fpontaneosfiy rofe, in their mot perfe&, 
fragrant, 2nd variegated bloom, the moft beautifu! par. 
terres, VAmidi the fowe: ing fhrubs and ever-greens, 
were playing charming infants of both fexes, whofe talk 
was gemelodiows as the velper of the nightingale, and as 
g2y a6 the mati: of the lark, Their countenances were 
as blithe and zs beautcous as Flora, blufhing with the kifg 
of Spring. I was iaformed, thet they were the children 
of Arts, Sciences, Pezce, Flenuty, and Plealure.  Rills 
murmured through the walks, Fountains fcattered over 
the beds of perennial bloffoims, their pearls of liquid eryf- 
tal, and Zephyrs, with ASolian harps, caufled every leaf 
to dance to their detightful harmony, 

The flyle of the Temple itlelf united cvery order of 
architefture to denote that it was free to the accefs and 
devotion of eyery country, The Gothic, Tufcan, Doric, 
lonic, Corinthian,’ and Compofite were there diflplayed, 
The walls were fupported by a foundation, that, 1] learn. 
ed, was dug from the fand-pit of Expeétation and the 
quarry of Enterprife, The walls themfelves were form- 
ed of onecntire cry ftal, t2ken from the mountain of prom- 
ife. 3 prefume the goddels chole them to be formed of 
this materiai, to denote that her various devotecs might 
here be delighted with the moft charming profpeéts which 
the magic of faney could create for their allurement and 
entertainment. It hadno roof, that nothing might impede 
their inceflant view of the etherial throne of Providence, 
Inftcad of pillars, the portico was fupported with anchors, 
which had been formerly the falvation of thoufands fail- 
ing in the bark of human mifery, from being fhipwreck- 
ed again the rocks of defpair. In varied feftoons, hung 
around every apartment, cables in the ftyle of the melt 
exquifite andelegant fancy. ‘hey were likewiie, wreath- 
ed with flowers of various forts, which appeared to beal- 
ways changing, but never loling their bloom. 

‘The innumerable perfons of «ll ages, ranks, and deferip- 
tions, which were going to this Fane, having gained 
admittance,, the Temple rofe molt majeftically to the re- 
gions of blifs. Every votary knelt around the fhrine, 
and fung hallelujahs whilft at alfcended., 

} followed it with admiration, fatisfa€tion, and afton- 
ifhment, unti] it difappearcd ; and the choruffes of the 
happy mortels, thus tranfporied, left my liftening fenle 
to'tafte in filence that ecflaly in which fo delightful 
a feeng of human enjoyment had enw sapped my fenhi- 
bility, | 

I awoke, Sand was forry to find the happinefs of fo ma- 
ny of my icilow creatures, was only the delufive profpedt 
of a vifion. . 








EXTRACT. 
Noarcre gives us talents, it is education that applies 


them right or wrong. Nature beftows propenfities and 
affe@tious, which may be direéted to good, either publis 
or private, It is culture that improves or prevents 
them. . 
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ON WEALTH. 
Aone the many advantages of wealth, that of being 


able to relieve the neceflities and indigencies of others is 
of the greatcft value, and molt to be prized, In what 
clafs of men fhall we place the hard-hearted, ungenerous 
rich man ? Upon examination of human nature, avarice 
is no part of it ; and fo we thai be forced to lift the cov- 
ctous man among the moniters of this world, 

Let the rich man indulge his appetites, and purfue his 
expences and fuperfluitics, if hc will ; and fet him enable 
his family to indulge themfelves in the fame way, if they 
are fo inclined, But furely, then, he ought to make as 
ynany ether people eafy and comfortable as he can. 

J am not, it is certain, obliged to pinch mylfclf to re» 
move other peoples pinchings ; but if a ring on my Jittle 
finger hascharms enough in and about it to keep half a 
hundred families from ftarving, can 1 hefitate afingle mo- 
ment, whether or no IJ fhall part with this ufelefs baubbe 
for that end ? If a hundred or five hundred pounds will 
not make me retrench in any thing, nor interfere with 
the figure and circumflances of Iife that are proper for 
my family now, or when f am deed and gone, what can I 
do better than give it to fome other perfon or family, who 
ure obliged to live entirely below thofe circumflances 
they are bora or bredto ? How can I better employ it, 
than in ratling the (pirits, and rejoicing the heart of fome 
melancholy, de pr 2tf i poor man P Lam miftaken, if the 

tion ofa fw cancred pounds this way, would not 
» joy and pleafure than fifty other 
ic offen purchaled at a very dear rate, 

Se peruaded, then, ye rich and powerful, ye honoura- 
ble ana great, to do honourable things with the fuperflui- 
ty of your weaith, 

Seerch after ingenious perfons, reot them out of ob- 
fcurity, and ob{curity cut of them, and call the long- 
banifhed mufes back tothcir aatient habitation, 








TRUE MEEKNESS. 


EEKNESS, like mof ether virtues, has certain lim- 
its, which it no fooner exceeds than it becomes criminal, 
She who hears innocence maligned without vindicating 
it---falfehood afferted without contradi&ing it,—or reli- 
gion profaned without releating it, is not gentle, but 
wicked, 

Mecknels is in:perfe&, if it be not both alive and paf- 
five; ifit will not enable us to fubdue our own paffions 
and refentments, 2s well as qualify usto bear patiently the 
pafions and refentments of others, If it were only for 
mere human reafons, it would turn toa profitable account 
to be patient ; nothing defezts the malice of an enemy like 
the {pirit of forbearance ; the return of rage for rage can- 
net be fo ctfe€tually provoking. 

True genthenels, like an impenetrable zrmour, repels 
the moft pointed fhafts of mafice: they cannot pierce. 
through this invelacrable fhicld, but either fall hurt: (s' 
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tothe ground, or return to wound the hand that fhot 
them, 


A meck fpirit will not look out of itfelf for happinefs, 
becaufe it finds a conftant banquet at home; yet, bya 
fort of divine alchemy, it will convert all external events 
to its own profit ; and be able to deduce fome good, even 
from the moft unpromifing ; it will extraé comfort and 
fatisfaftion, from the moft barren circumftances ; ** it 
will fuck honey out of the rock, and oil out of the flinty 
rock,.”” 


Meceknefs may be called the pioncerfof all the other vir- 
tues, which levels every obftru&ioty, and {mooths every 
difficulty that might impedetheir entrance, or retard their 
progrefs, Honours and dignities are tranfient ;---beauty 
and riches frail and fugacious ;---but this amiable virtue, 
is permanent, And furely the truly wile would wih to 
have fome one poffeflion, which they might call their 
own in the fevereft exigencies. This can:only be accom- 
plithed by acquiring and maintaining that calm and abfo- 
lute felf-poffeffion, which, as the world had no hand in 
giving, fo it cannot, by the moft malicious exertion of its 
power, take away. 








NEW-YOR K. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The Editer thankfully acknawledges the receipt of 
the third excellent Effay of A. D. 


The Acroftic of V. E. diflplays fome merit, but the 
author cannot, with propriety, expe its infertioa with- 
out fome correction; Theeftufions of the Mule will ever 
find a hearty welcome attending their reception, when 
indifcriminately adapted for inftru€tion, or not too point- 
edly addreffed with extatic ftrains to an individual, 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
- From the 22d to the 28th inf. 





Thermometer Prevailing ONSERWATIONS 
obferved at winds on the WEATHER, 
6, A.M 3, P. M.| 6 3 6. Py 
deg. 100 deg. 309 
Jan. 22 | 23 29 ne. nw. fnow lightwd fnow 
23127 50 37 sw. co. cloudy do. clear It. wad. 
24 | 26 41 w. de. clear light wind do. do. 
25 | 20 27 nw. 66. clear high wind do. It.wd. 
26 | 28 42 s. do. cloudy lt. wd. cleay do: 
27 | 36 45 g§°[ sw. do. clear It. wind, do. do. 
28 | 39 46 sw. do. clear kt. wd. cloudy do, 
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FRIENDSHIP. 


V \ HAT greater bieffing can kind Heav’n fend 
Than a fincere, indulgent, tender friend! = 
What greater bleffing can we afk than this’? 

The greateft, furely, of all earthly blifs. 
What comfort is it, when the roind’s depre¥'d, 
To lodge our forrows ina faizt-ful breat! 
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TOALADY, 
On her too great Affcftation of Ornament. 


Dear Mira, whence of late this ftudious care, 
As fafhion bids, to braid thy flowing hair; 

With coftly veilsto fhade thy fnowy breaft, 

And load with gorgeous fr'nge the f{umptuous vet ? 
Why thefe perfumes that {cert the ambient air ? 
Alas {all art muft render thee lefs fais. 


tim we 


Each ornament from that celeftial face 

Detradis a charm, and bayifhes a grace ; 

Who on the violet can fweets beftow ? 

Or needs the rofe with borrow’d cvlours glow ? 
Great’ Nature’s beauties ever reach the heart, 
And {purn the trivial aids of neediefs art. 

No art direéts the vernal bloom to blow, 

No art affifts the murmering ftreams to flow, 
And the fweet fongfters of the vocal grove, 

By art unaided, {well their throats to love. 


Phebe and Elairacharm’d of old 
Fair, Helen’s brothers, not with gems or gold ; 
idis with Phebus for Marpeffa vied, 
But for her beauties, not her wealth he figh’d. 
When godlike Pelops Hippodamia won, 
He panted for her virgin charms alone. 
With native grace thefe nymphs infam’d the heart, 
Untkil’d in ornament, devoid of art; 
In the {weet blufh of modefty alone, 
And {miles of innocence attir’d, they thone. 


Then needlefs artifice, dear maids, forbear, r 


What charms the lover beii, adorns the fair. 








ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 


Haste, pallid nymph, forego thy mofs-crown’d cell, 
Clad in thy milk-white vet, 
By Nature woven, by the Graces dreft : 
Come feek the aduft retreat of thefe lone groves, 
Where Shenftone breath’d, ere Fate had rung his knell, 
And jein the requium of confederate loves. 


Can you forget how oft in wooing 6u, 
He artlefs led the paffions in a throng ? 
No fuppliant ever felt a flame more true, 
And wit and beauty mingled ta his fong. 
Tho’ Nepthe blaz’d, her brows with myrtle twin‘d, 
Not all her lovelinefs could fhake his conftamt mind. , 


In the meridian of his quiet day, 
When gentle Reafen had matur'd his youth ; 
The relatives of Onus blefs that lay 
He gave to you, and give ii with his trath. 
Pure were his morals as the Patriarchs thought, 
And heaven approv’d the dogma Fancy taught. 


} 
Ah me, that breaft which glow ’d with patriot fire, 
Beneatli this gra{s-gre@n maaile lies entom’d ! 
Cold ts that nerve which barmoniz’d the lyre, 
And all his bright’ning faculties confum’d ; 




















ODE TO HAPPINESS. 


"Tuo all men aim at happinefs, 
And fome their boafted fchemas profefs, 
Yet few, alas! too few we find, 

Take the right courfe, by nature blind. 


Th’ ambitious man dircéts his way 
Thro’ titles, honours, night and day : 


The mifer hovers 0’er his gold, 
With heaps an heaps, éach farthing tola-; ‘ 
But fooner or later they ll perceive, 


Thefe wifling things the ming bercaye 
Of ev’ry folid, dear delight, 

The foul o’erfpread with gloom of night : 
That envied titles, honours, fame, 

Are but a founding, empty name : 

That riches fly on wings away ; 

The brighteit name will foon decay : 
Yet riches ne’er will fatisfy, ? 
Tho’ e’er fo certain, fill they cloy 

The dupe, that on them doth rely. , 
Still furer doth the fenfuatiit 

His pleatures, and his goed reGift ; 
With lofs of health, misfortunes rues 
The man, who fenfual paths purfues : 


For pleafures diffipate the mind, 

Bring on difeafes, death unkind ; 

Ruin his fortune, robs his foul 

Of all true joy, without cogtroul. 

The philofophic fage alfo, 

Unlefs the fear ©f God he know, 

Unlefs his Maker’s works he fcan, 2 
Is but a poor bewilder’d man ; 

Much knowledge will more forrows gain. ¢ 


But he whe would true pleafure find, 

Delight of a fuperior kind, 

Mult firmly virtue’s fteps purfue, 

To worldly folly bid adieu ; 

Difpos’d, all heav’n’s decrecs to meet 

With fortitude, or harfh, or {weet ; 

If fortune biows in profp’rous gales, 

Or adverfe wind his fkiff affails, 

Still he is happy, pleas’d, content, 

With what kind heay’n, not him hath feng ; 
Nor pines with grief, himfelf alone 2 
Bears all the fheck of fortune’s frown, ‘ 
Untouch’d, refign’d, God’s will his own: ) 
In patience taftes a greater joy, 

Than all the world’s variety. 

Religion doth a good af@d, 

Toall, with gladfome pleafure ftar’d, 

Such asthe world to give in vain , 

May boaft, for al} its pleafures pain, 

Compar’d with virtue’s fmiliog train, S 

Of joy refin’d, of peace and health, 

The greateft goed, the beil of wealth. 


For there’s that fweetnefs, and that peace 
In virtue’s blefied, whokfome ways, 
Wich no difafter can defeat, 

Its tranfports fo divinely great. 
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Come then, fuck fallen excellence deplore, i Who would not thea this courfe purfue, 

His harp’s unitrang, his minfirelfy is o’er. ‘ Whichoniy leadsto blifs, and pleafures ever new ? 
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